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The Father and Two Sons, &e. 


WIr the Sons of great Britain were uſed to nag 
| To ſee foreign countries and lands that wen 1 
ſtrange, at 
Among that grezt number was Donald Monro, 
Who away to America likewiſe did go. 


Two ſons with his brother be cauſed. to ſtay, 
Becauſe for his piſſage he could not then pays _ 
At laſt ſeven twelye-months being over and gone, 
They came to their uncle one day when alone, 


And aſked the favour to croſs o'er the ſen, 
Were they with their patents in plenty might be; 
Their unele reply'd, 'dear children you know, 
- That you've got no money, therefore cannot go, 


The.price of your paſſage will come to be dear, 
For which | adviſe you to ſtay with me hers; 4 
Being thus diſappointed, no comfort could find, 3 
Till thoughts of the army did croud ia their mind. * 


So leaving their uncle, they went till _y found, | 
A regiment of foot to America 
With whom tbey engaged, and foon N the wein, : : 
Ja bopes for to ſee their dear parents again. F 


Whenever they landed, the country they ſpy'd, 
Eurrounded by Rebels on every fide, 

One day to their Captain they beth of them went, 
With bumble ſubmiſſion, and got his conſent, 8 


_ 


To go into the Country, their Parents 10 für, 
To which the good Captain was We to agrees g 
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| the camp, with z boy for their guide, 
1 * dem the place. where their AN cid refidth 
4 and walking with pleaſure theſe words they 1 n. 
P. could we our parents but find out to day 8 


: ow wou'd it ſurpriſe thety, to 1 ve fo near, 
Nad they of our lifting yet never id bear. 


. 88 Then ſanding a little, they (pied a groves 

rde trees and the buſhes all ſeemed to move. 

his being two Rebels that lurk'd in the wood | 
no pointing their pieces, where the brothers food; 


Soon lodged their bullets within theit two diese, 
and tun to their prey like moſt ravenous beaſts, 

To take all their moge and rip them of their Combs 
et not being quite dead, they gave them lows. en 


One of them expiriag, lifted ap his eyes, 
{ \nd ſeeing the murderer approrch him, be ctie 
1 


Ob cruel | O mopofter 1 O b'ood thirty bound | + © +. 
How could you thus kill us ? till once we has 3 


Our father, whom we bave ſought opt with ſuchcare F- 
Ut be bears of our fate be'li die with deſpair, SETS 
4 1 e left us in Britain ſome twelye month» ag . 3. 
> erbaps you may know bim his name is Mangas. : 


1 The old Man en his Petſon theo fixed Nene 85 
i is heart was faon ſeized with grief and lat pris 85 
. 3 cried with {orrow what is (his | bare done - 
O curs'd be thoſe hands for l' re myrder's my logs · 


Alas ! my poor ſou] from my body i is torn, — 4 FH "4 
O Heavens! | wiſh | had never been bora; 5 
11 Then are jou my father the ſoa did reply, 


| K 0 g\ad-tbat I've ſeen you de tore I do dies: - 7 s 4 


. Dot now fince the matter no better cn b 
q | blame our bas eee gear * no. | * 2 
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And mutrder'd my Children againſt nature's lu; 


4-3 
Beivg ſorely diſtreſſed the old Man reply'd, = 
What i is he this youth, that lies down by your fide? 


Oh, he is my brother, and your loving ſon, 
Your ioſs had been leſs bad | fallen alone g 
But fare you well father, the ſob did reply, 
Since thy bands been our ruin, contented we die, 


Yet ere we depart, II! give thee my advice, 
Leave off your rebellion in time and be wiſe ? 
O tell not my mother, if yet ſhe doth live, 
How we are both kill'd, or elſe ſhe wiil grieve. 


When this be had ſpoken, down dropped his head, 
His father obſerv'd him, and found he was dead; 
The fight was ſo ſhocking, be fell to the ground, 
The thoughts of the murder bis heart did confound, 


He curs'd his misfortunes and that fatal day, 
And kifled theit bodies as cold as the elay, 
O could | recal you, and make you to live, 

My life for a ranſom | freely would give, 


Why join'd I the Rebels to »Mift their bad cauſe, 


I took you for others, Oh ! fatal miftake ; - 4 
Which makes me ſo wretched, my ſons for your lake | 


3 


141} fiak beneath ſorrow, give way to deſpair, 


And lavguiſh my life out, till death exſe my carey : oj 
Then {ball | meet you on a happier ſhot, Te 
W hen | (ball be able to Kill you no more. 2 * 57 


The HUMOURS of the AGE, 


's GEN TLEMEN farmers 1 pray you sttene, I 
Uoto- theſe few verſes which here 1 bave — . 


Theſe my dear neighbours are abſolute ng gf A 
Deke mh e '; both Kory and ue, — 3 - 


'W? 


Nor when you repair. to x market or falrg T 

7 In mid of the crowd | bid you take care 
Keep your bands in your pockets, i it is the beft way, 
& Left ſome of the ſharpers they ſhould you betrays _. 


5 There is many hardſhips doth farmers vile. 5 
= Beſides death of cattle, which is worſt of ally | * 
Aud if this holds on, I'm apt for to fear, 

' will wake us drink water inftead of ſtrong beers 


Fhere's wages for, ſervants, and the. landlords rents” 

And tythes for the parſon, be muſt have the teath-; 
And the reſt of the taxes doth go ta the king, 

Wach ſhe we that the farmer has much to maintain. 


% There's hunting and bawking is gentlemen” s. e 
A Whilft we the poor farmers muſt toil on the plain 3 
7 Thro' cold, wind and rain, we mutt toil all the day, 
E We are-flay'd like negroes, and nothing dare lay. 


1 Ii any poor farmer is forc'd to the l, . / 
2 Then to the purſuit his gold he muſt draws 
And he that want's money, he need not ga theres, 
1 He's buff 'd like a beggar, and turn'd down the ſtaire 


' To find a jaft miller, it is very tre. 
Ot one that is honeſt, not one in five ſcore: 7 2 
ia grinding a buſhel, they muſt bave a 8 ns 
4 a cheating the farmers they are ſa direct. 13 


— 
5 The weavers they're cungiog and apt to kong. * 
Dur innocent wives, and make them believe, 5 
Vote yarn there is wanting to finiſh the web, 
's oaly ten hanks, and that does the Jobs : 


Tue next is the taylor that's neꝰ er counted . 

ie is both blood thitſty, and given to fteal 5 4 
FT be barbez's bis brother 1 vow and protef, 
F You ſcarcely can tell which of them is bett. 


us 


Thy” the outſide be glaz'd the infide's but Night, 


80 bappy is the min that is hene ſt and free, 


Believe me dear neighbours its certaioly tive. + 


Who live by extortion oft their (kill proves in valn, 


s long as freſh water is cheaper than malt, 


K Aa 
The riext i is the WH in midft of ho throng, Me 
He ſwears that bis ſhoes they're both firm and ftroog, 2 


And ſcarce one in twenty among them is right, 


The taoners and ſkinners and glovers a'ſo, 
And likewiſe the hatters they make z fine ſhow 3 
There's cheats in all trades amongft them you fee, 


The bakers they're cunning in knedding the paſte, 
Their bread's like a ſpupge aud boy'd up with yet, 
The craft of the butchers you never can find, 
As half of their meat is blown up with wind, 


The maſons and labourers that work by the day, 
Altho* they work flowly they muſt have their pay z ME 
They're ſcarce worth baff wages if they bad their due, 


7 


The doors and ſurgeons ſome (ay they're to blame, 0 


To find-a juft doctor you certainly may, 
As well ſcek a necdle in a battle of hay, 


Out great ſhop» keepers it is their daily cr, 
Walk in gentiemen and ſce what you'll buy ? 
By doubling tbeir. price they bave raiſed theic ſtock, 
Believe me, dear gent lemen, it is no joke, 


At laſt comes the blackſmith, that ſhould have been 3 
firſt, 
He's always choak'd up with a dammable thirſt 3 
Tde next is the painter with his zoat of blue, 
To find one that's honeft you'll} have much to do. 


Some ſays the exciſemen take more than the ie due, 2 
Which makes the poor ale-wives look wonderful bſue; 10 13 
But Roger the brewer, cries, UI! fit thera for thats 


7 
rot tent that my * fhou'd" run ih your head, 
*" 10 purify it wel, though the colour be ted 3 
om, gin ind brandy, it is all the fame. { "I 
Conluming of” money and ſpending of time. 0 


There's ſo many religions got up of late, 95 1 
dich eauſes diviſions in both church and fate, 
be old church of England Vil ever adore, R 
And pray tor king George altho” I be poĩũ r. 


1 
= Your ladies of pleaſure that walk in the night, 
win their watches and tweeners und laces ſo 
they meet with a ſtranger that loves he — — 
1 hey will pick his pockets *tis twenty to one. | 


© For treklag and ſharping few Ein thera ae. 
"I As modeſt as ladies, and cunning as bells. 

As crefty as foxes that watch for their prey, 
% Oſt leaving theit ſweethearts their reck'ning to . 


1 * 


Our ſervant girls they are WIE ſo proud, 

Wien their rings and rubies and black velvet boads _ 
72 s fine as my lady, I vow and declare, Ky 
7 ray what ſhall your madam's of quality wear, & 


4 Now tea's turn'd ſo eommon among great'and ſarally 
We muſt be in the fafhion whatever befall byte | 
a the coal heaver's wife laſt day [ did fee,” 

With a peat cadger's wife fet x drinking of ten- 


Tbere's ſcores in the city ſcarce worth a groste | 

As once? you'd not know the firſt form of their coat 3 - 
But now look like perſons, of great quality, ... . 

With theig ſugar and butter and beſt . . 14 
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(Ss) 
The Young Man's Declaration! 


COME a!l you jally lovers [| pray you attend, 
Unto theſe few verſes which here I have penn'd ; 
With a hard hearted miſtreſs, ſhe ſtill bids me go, 
But what's that to aby man whether or no. 
With a hard hearted miftreſs, ſhe ſtill bids me 80s 
Scadation, donation, ſbe vallio, ſhe vo. 
She conquer'd my heart, ſhe gain'd my efteem, 
She rallies me fill, as I were in a dream; 
Yet ber ſmiles does engage me her frowns bid me ge, 
But what's that to any man whether or no. | 
"She* s tall as the Cedar, ſhe's mild as the dove, 
She's every way neat, juſt as one mide for love; 
Yet ſhe has a cold heart, and that I da know! 


But what's that to any man whether or no. 


Her forehead's like iv'ry, eyes like drops of dews 
With chicks like the cherries, ſo pleaſant to view ; 
Her neck is as white as the new fallen ſnow, _ 

But what's that to any man whether or no, 

She (miles like a Venus, like a $yren ſhe kills, 
My poor ſoul with torment, her erueity fills ; 
For me the deſpiſes, my folly ma'ſt ſo, 

But what's that to any man whether or no. 

But my heart ſhall not break for no woman alive, 
I' meet with ſome kind one, who will me revive, 
And let that proud ſtubborn ſtand, for what | kaow, 
But what's that to any man whether or no, 

So if | do live, and from troubles keep free, 


Vit think Jighter of her, than ſhe now does of me, 


So let me be roving, 40 another l' go, 
And what's that to any man, whether or no. 
So let me be roving, to another l'll g6, 
Scadation, donation, ſhe vallin, ſhe vo. 
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